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blinding storm, a bitir.g wind, a stormy time, a peace-
ful outlook, a burning question, a dead Issue, a dry fact,
a briliiant idea, a striking thought, and of being either
a howling success or a dismal failure. Sometimes we
even walk on air.
We speak of the milk of kindness, the bitterness of
hate, the light of life, the shafts of criticism, biting
sarcasm, and the healing process of time.
We make the waves murmur, the sea moan, the
wind howl, and sometimes have a pleasant prospect
beckoning.
We air our grievances, wash our dirty linen in
public, wash our hands of something or other, are
dragged through the mud, and sometimes enjoy the
fruits of victory.
Time is money, we kin the goose that lays the
golden eggs, there is a day of reckoning, the birds come
home to roost, and we have to shut up shop, and so
on and so forth.
Practically speaking, every feature and function of
the human body has some figurative association in our
ideas; we also pictoriaiize many of the characteristics
of the conditions, influences, and environment with
which we are brought into contact, in his resourceful-
ness man has managed pretty well to reduce anything
and everything to symbolical expression. Therefore
when you analyse dream-dramas remember that as
the consciousness is, so also is the unconscious.
When we arrive at the solution of a dream, we
find that it is never funny; and when we have solved a
number of dreams we begin to understand why this
is so. Nevertheless, it does not require much imagina-
tion to see the illimitable possibilities for seemingly